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ay u Hy plead | them in my. 
Excuſe. b „„ 


It #ould look like Peroifoneſs and 
Pique to expreſs "my Concern that ſonie 


Have greatly endeavour d to hurt me 
in this Subſcription, by not only ridi- 
culing me, but even a Work before 
they ſaw it: And I am ſure, I may 
very well apply to myſelf what t he 
Frogs ſaid in the Fab That tho 
it was Sport to them, it might have 
been Death to me: But it luckily 
happend that my Adverſarzes-. bore 
b Firth Weight in the World and the 
Joke was attended with no other Suc- 
ces than a loud Laugh, which ſome 
Nherbriciuns afſure us is oftner 4 Note 


F Contempt than Approbation. 


be Cenſures of d Man f Conſe- 
quenee have à remarkable Sting; but 


ing very et αhονν A” 
| S. Þ | tbe 


The) PR E F A C. Er 


the Venom of Inſèects, which nre the 


common. and unregarded Heſtilence 
a ſultry: Segſ oon. 


61 ths for \thaſe\who have fabaumd ine 


with thein Subſcriptions,\ I am certain 
t Heir | Goodneſs will be as r ady: to * Ore 
give ny Errors a to Contribirte to. my 
Aſſiſtance. I pretend to no Fudgniemd in 
Poetry, nor an ambitious of Commen- 
dation; in any Aim is not to diſpleaſe; 
and, to iſe the Words of a much (its 
0 Genius, I Was a Poet entirely 


:\ 1\beg\Leave ta return. my bumbleſt 
Thanks to thoſe many high Per ſonages 
teho have honour d me with\ſulfſerihing 
tot hig Mont, and am Jenſt ble wh at 
graut Credit Printing. the Lift of Sub- 
ſcribers\wordld have been both to the 
Baoſt and the Author; but durſt not 
preſume: tu prefix fuch; Nantes to any 
thing, ſo: flight\-and: mee. 
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 mutilike Scurrilities of © ſome \ uneaſy 
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The PREFACE. 


An here I can't in Gratitude avoid 
mentioning the great Obligation I am 
under to that Nobleman of the firſt 
Rank, who was not only ſo kind as to 
begin the Subſcription, but to give me 
other Proofs of his Inclinations to ſerve 
me : But Good- Nature, Humanity and 
Affability, are Virtues ſo remarkable 
in him, that I need not be vain enough 
to aſcribe any Merit to myſelf, from 
the Favour I have obtained, ſince the 
Diſtreſs of a Fellow-Creature is of 
itſelf recommendatory to Him; and an 
Objet of "Diſtreſs he greatly "thinks 
one of Compaſſion. | OY ISS 
It may be obj ected that there is too 
much of Party in this Bool; but that 
none may be thereby diſoblig d.] hope 
it will fall only into the Hands of 


Thoſe who' ſee with Concern the un- 


Juſtifiable Reproaches and ungent le- 


I ů 


The PR E F A CE. 


Men amongſt us : Such, I dare affirm, 
will approve of an Attempt to vindicate 
injurd Merit; nor will be difpleasd 
with Encomiums if really due; where 
there is true Worth, Praiſe is a Fuſtice; 
nor are Applauſes at any Time ſo cri- 
minal as unreaſonable Abuſes. A gnod= 
natur d Man avoids Slander and De- 
traction tho Guilt may be proud, as 
every One does the Office of an Exe- 
cutioner But how notoriouſly baſe 1s 
He that will venture publickly to al- 
Aert hat he cannot maintain, and, 
out of a reſtleſs Spirit of Envy, will 
calumniate the Man above him? who, 
as Sir WILLIAM TEMPLE ſays, In- 
jures a Man out of Pique, Humonr 
or ſtanding in his Way, hates him 
becanſe he has injurd him, and ſpeaks 
ill of him becaute he hates him. 
To conclude, ſuch a Proceeding 1s 
not only uncharitable in itſelf, but 1s 


of 


1 


The PRE F A. 
of the utmoſt ill Conſequence. By ſuch 
means the linde of of 5 4 are poiſon d. 
and publick Peace and Tranquility di- 
| unh d. Mphatever ſuch Men's Preten- 
ces muy be, they ſbew littte Loyalty and 
Regard o their Prince, who thus 
Nrive to * his Reign diſguiet and 

ameaſy. 

For my awn Part, I Pall ever. think 
it the indiſpenſable Duty of toery ho- 
neſt Briton to oppaſe ſuch. pretended 
Patriotiſm, and wiſh I had an Ability 
grrat as 2ny; Inclination do u J rer 
eme 4 Piece of ene W du 
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Humbly Inſcribd to the 


* 


9 


| Duke of MONTAGU. 


IR HILST you, my Lord, forſake, a while, your 
„ 7 eee e 
And honour this low d Park with your Retreat, 
Permit my Muſe in unaſpiring Strang 
To ſing the Beauties of the happy Plains. 

Eden's fine Garden, and its fragrant Air, 
The bleſt Abode of that unhappy, Pair, 


A Who 


| 
| 
| 


r 
Whoſe Diſobedience rais d a flaming Sword, 
Inutterable Pleaſures did afford. 


Who can attempt thoſe Pleaſures to rehearſe, 

Or dare to vye with MILTO N's lofty Verſe > 
MILTON ! in. whoſe inimitable Song 

The Groves reſume: their Beauty loſt ſo long, 

By whom ſuch juſt Ideas are cenvey'd, 

We ſeem to read him in his Eden's. Shade ; 

To ſee the Place whoſe Charms are there expreſs d, 
And are in the delightful Error bleſs d. 

Let Eden's great Reſemblance raiſe my Flame, 
Too weak to give the following Groves a Name, 
Or equal Beauty ſhou'd have equal Fame: 

A Cooper's Hill exalted DEN HAM's Lays, 
And POPE, by Windſor, gain'd a laſting Praiſe ; 
That Bard for whom freſh Laurels daily grow, 
Whoſe charming Numbers do fo freely flow: 

Bure all their Aid to him the Muſes bring, 
His Lines they water with their cleareſt Spring: 
Tho” ſtrong, not fore d, in Quantity exact, 
Tho learn d yet eaſy, without Fault correct. 


A Genius. 


(3) 


A Genius like his we ſeldom meet, 
Or Poetry ſo muſically ſweet : 
Who vainly ſtrives to imitate a POP EF, 
To ſpeak like TUL LT may as vainly hope. 
Whilſt J7/indſor's Charms he labours to rehearſe, 
And plants new Beauties in his fruitful Verſe. 
Who is there would not rather chuſe with me 
Jo read his Poem than the Foreſt ſee ? 
But tho' for J/indſor ſuch a Harp was ſtrung, 
No longer Greenwich ſhall remain unſung ; 
Some Merit to the Place is juſtly due, 
That can have Power to draw a M O NT AGU. 
No more it looks an unfrequented Waſte 
Now Great MOUNTHERMER gives the World a 
'Taſte ; 
Nor JVindſor a more beauteous Proſpect ſhews 
And the ſame Thames our Greenwich Banks o erflows. 
'There ſeems, indeed, a Mutability, 
A ſtretch'd-out Arm to meet a Parent Sea : 
What there can little Wherrys ſcarce contain 
Here bears the ſtrong-ribb'd Argos of the Main; 
Ws ug! © 


Befriended by the Courſe of courteous Tides, 


(4) 
Here flowing 'Tides bring Ships with Africhs Store, 
Here ebbing Ones turn others ont for more: 1730 
Large Men of War the skilful Pilots ſteers, | | | 

Here Aſia's Wealth in floating Worlds appears; 


And who loves Naval Sights may always meet 
Of ſooty Colliers, a continual Fleet. 
Hence Briti/ Youths Frugality may learn, 
And the great Uſe of well-grown Wood diſcern ; 
Hence nobly ſcorn to cut their infant Trees, 
And of ſuch uſeful Gueſt deprive the Seas. 
Oh, had their Anceſtors ſuch Havock made, 
And chang'd their Timber for a Maſquerade, ' - | 
BRITANTA's Squadrons never had been 2 


Or her unconquerable Fleets been ſhewn. 


But let our Men of Taſte, our ſparkling Beaux, 

Purſue the Pleafures they have wiſely choſe, - - 

The fooliſh Bard that cenſures Men like theſe, 

May half a Nation in one Line diſpleaſe. ' 

Let Men of Fortune where: they will appear, 

Return, O Muſe, to what delights you here. 
As thro the circling Thames the Veſſel glides, 


Nimbly 


(3) 
Nimbly ſhe ſeems ore lofty Hills to fail, 
And cuts a Way thro' every marſhy Vale, 
Till by Degrees at laſt ſhe diſappears, +. 
And her lov'd Ocean with her preſence chears REY 
Here without Danger we may daily ſee 
The Sea's vaſt Motion in Epitomy ; ', ' - + 
May view the mighty Wonders of the Deep, 
And yet our fearleſs pleaſing Station keep; 
Here Boats of little Burthen mount a-height, 
'Then ſink again, and hardly are in fight : 
Here in high Springs, large Porpuſes appear, 
And Whales may float their bulky Bodies here. 
But ſome there are diſlike thefe rolling Waves, 
And chuſe the Spring that verdant Meadows laves-: 
Prefer to theſe dear Vindſor's filent Streams, 
And think the River here too boiſterous ſeems ; 
Let ſuch Men know it can each Paſſion ſooth, 
And there are Times no Waters are ſo ſmooth : 
Tho wide the Thames, ſo ſtill no Brooks appear, 
Nor Mindſor's Stream more gentle or more clear. 
With theſe fine Views, if ever you are tir'd, | 
Here Woods and Plains are equally admir'd : 


CS 
"Theſe charming Proſpects let me ſtill purſue, 
And what commands them all with Pleaſure view. 
Ll) Who from the Sight of HERBERT ''s Houſe can fly ? 
Or not on ſuch a Building fix his Eye 2 
1 With great Improvement here we ſee reviv d 
1 The glorious Art which Ancients firſt contriv'd ; 
! Nor could the Science in thoſe Days produce, 
4 | A Dome ſo form'd for Ornament and Uſe : 
ö As here the Veſſel takes her watry Flight, be 
The River turns her to this lovely Sight | 
Loath to deprive her Gueſts of ſuch Delight. 
This little Fabrick doth adorn the Waſte, 
And HERBERT's Manſion ſhews a HERBERT's 
Taſte, 5107 1897 5 DUN 
O, may this Palace, rais d in Miniature, 1 805 
This beauteous Box, whilſt Time ſhall laſt, endure. 
But now the Beauties of the Park relate, 
Who here reſide, enjoy a happy Fate. 
Well may they bleſs the God that gave them Birth, 
And thus has plac'd them on his choiceſt Earth, 
| Here the thick Grove affords a cool Retreat, 
From the Sun's ſcorching penetrable Heat; 


(9.3 
And yet diſplays convenient op'ning Glades, 
Nor quite excludes bright Phoebus from the Shades : 
From hence an Architect contrives his Seat, 
Covers it in to keep out Cold and Heat; 
Yet to enjoy the God's enlivining Ray, 
He gives it Windows to admit his Day. 

Here ſcampering Deer, with little wanton Fawns 
Tread on green Carpets, and regale on Lawns, 
There ſhadowing Trees a pleaſing Scene impart 
The lively Proofs of their firſt Planter's Art ; 

Not interſperſt, or here and there are plac'd, 

But with fine Viſtos ev'ry Walk is grac'd. 

Here, with Amazement, each Beholder ſees 
How Friendſhip is emblematiz'd in Trees, 

Ev'n Vegetables teach us to agree, | 

And feem Examples of Humanity. 

One Tree no fooner wants its Neighbour's Aid, 
But t other kindly lends a friendly Shade ; ; 

Nor proudly boaſts it's own Floridity, | 

But joins it's Branches to the leafle ſs Tree: 
Thro various ſhady Groves at length we come; 
To that high finely ſituated Dome; 


1d 


A Dome: 


(8) 
A Dome the King's obſervatory nam'd | 55 
Where F. LAM STE D in Aſtronomy grew fam'd, 
Where the great Study Z{4L LET now purſues, 
And of the Stars takes his Nocturnal Views, 
Communicating Glories which foretel | 
To thoſe that read, and can obſerve them well, 
What future Good, or future 1lls appear, 
And what's the Fate, of each revolving Year. . 
This learned Art, the learned HAL LEY knows, 
Decipher's what each Star and Planet ſhows; 


— 2 


From that bright Regiſiry of Heaven's Intents, 
Kindly informs the World of all Events, 

+ Whether the Sun will be obſtructed ſoon, 

In his great Progreſs by the envious Moon; 
Or when Diana's Self will, ceaſe to ſhine, | 
Sadly obſcur'd beneath th! ecliptick Line. 

From hence our great Metropolis you ſee, 
And yet from all her Smoak and Noiſe are i _ 
Her numerous Spires riſe from this Aſcent, . { 0 | 01 
And here we ſee that —— vaſt Extent; | 


—_—{{}—— 
— * = E 


+ Theſe Lines allude to a Notion n . that E lipſe 
of the Sun is occaſion d by the Moon's getting before it. 15 * 
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(9) 


Nor is her Suburbs and herſelf too large, 


Or too magnificent to hold her Charge: 
What Place can be too ſpacious or too great 
For Britain's Monarch, Royal Brunſwick's Seat ? 
And whilſt we here confine our raviſh'd View, 
Let us give Jen's great Maſterpiece its Due; 
Here with the greateſt of his Art he vy'd, 
Rais d London's Ornament, Religion's Pride. 
Some tell a nobler Structure built at Rome, 
And give the Preference to Peter's Dome; 
But when you've brought its chief Perfections o'er, 
You'l here ſee Beauties, unperceiv'd before. 

In ſome a moſt unnatural Taſte is ſhewn, 
And foreign Artiſts muſt excel our own ; 
Strange Modes prevail in theſe fantaſtick Times, 


And what can pleaſe, producd in Britiſh Climes? 


And yet, how ere ill-faſhion'd, or U-wrought, 
Nothing diſpleaſes from Abroad is brought; 
So brutiſh Huſbands hate their begutious Wines, 


Are fond of Change 11 lead i vicious LNG; * 


" 


* St. Paul's Cathedral. 


( 10 ) 


And tho' no Fault or Imperſection's known, 


They muſt be ſcora'd, becauſe they are their own. 
From this fine Proſpect, when we turn our Eyes 

Delightful Hills on every Side ariſe, | 

That join their tow'ring Tops to bending Skies. 

Or if we look directly oppoſite, 

An Iſle that ſeems to float, appears in ſight; 

There un-yoak'd Oxen in fat Paſtures graze; 

And . ev Beaſts enjoy their Halcyon Days, 

For thoſe Neceas'd, the Smith preſcribes that Air, 

And Horſes have a Bath and Pyrmont there: 

The purging Graſs and River's cleanſing Flood. 

At once give Phyſick and delicious Food, 

Will cure their Swellings : and remove their Pains, 

And again fit them for News Market's Plains. 


Where Wretches boaſt of wronging ſimple. Mie 
And here on Palliſadoes fondly tell. 
'Fhey dare "gainſt Views: s modeſt Rules rebel :- 

- Here ſhameful Men our ) fhameful Authors quote 
| Obſeenity, that Scum of Wit is wrote 
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We now proceed to 30 RMAN's bow' ry Shades, | A 


(11) 
Of ill-bred Men, here view the vulgar Strains, 
'The dull Memorials of want of Brains. 
O that a Place fo pleaſant ſhould afford 
No Bliſs, but leaving Folly on Record, 
Such Practices cou'd Cadgmus have foreknown, 
The Uſe of Letters never had been ſhewn. 
[ 0 next a beaut'ous * Wood demands your Lay, 
Where Angels, did they want a Heav'n wou'd ſtay. 
Who'd toil for Honours, or in Courts appear, 
That hourly can enioy Elyſium here? 
The ſland'ring Cenſures of a World that's rude, 
Are miſs'd in. this delightful Solitude. 
Whilſt here the Linnets ſtrain their little Throats, 
Striving texcel the Nightingale's ſweet Notes. 
The pretty Diſputants, th" harmonious Choire, 
For ever let me hear, let me admire 
Theſe bleſt Inhabitants in tuneful Throngs, 
Delight us always with melodious Songs. 
No hurtful Satire nor Abuſes give, 
But beg alone the Privilege to live. | | 
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* The Wilderneſs. 
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Here the ſwift winding Hare is free from Fear, 
Nor the fleet Greyhound dares aſſault her here. 
In this dear Place let me for ever live, 
Nor turn me in an envious World to grieve, 
Where Men hate Men, where Men make Men their Prey, 
Nor wild Barbarians more fierce than they ;. 
Where only for. the Pleaſure: te oppreſs, 
Inhuman- Man his Neighbour will di@reſs : 
In this lov'd Shade no Danger's ever ſear d, 0 
Nor whiſper d Calumnies are ever heard; j 
No Sorrows there are felt, no Want or Care, 
And murmuring Brooks do only murmur there. 

The famous Heath here opens to our View- 
(A while let's Jeave the Subject we: purſue): : 
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| Twas oer theſe Plains the gallant CHURCHILL, mov d 


Follow'd by Legions, nor fear'd but lov'd.. 1979 OT 
Each hardy Soldier, by his General's Side. 
Went on to Battle with: a dauntleſs Pride, | 
With big ſwol'n Veins, reſolv'd to get Applauſe, 
Or bravely ſee them laungh't in England's Cauſes. 
O ppud my Eyes again behold the Sight 
CHURCHILL, . 

; CHUR- | 


* 


( £3) 
CHURCHiLL the Hero that for ten Campaigns, | 
Brought endleſs Glory to Britannia's Plains, 
And now forgive me, if I hear relate. 
Britain's Ingratitude her MAR LB 0 RO UG FF $ Fate: 
How did each honeſt Engliſhman lament, 
To ſee the Victor drove to Baniſhment ? 
To ſee the Man that greateſt Dangers fac'd; 
By thoſe he fought and conquer'd for diſgrac'd, 
© from our Annals! blot th' ungenerous Deed, 
Nor let a Nation's Reputation bleed ; 
But in thoſe Annals let his Acts be ſeen, 
And keep Great MAR LBOROQUG H's Laurels ever green. 
This mournful Subject let us now forſake, 
And here a View of PAG E's Manſion take; 
A Dome, the Owner's Joy, the Builder's Pride, | 
Where Kings might dwell, and Gods themſelves reſi "oY 
Here skilful James from rough and unwrought: Stones, 
Has rais'd a Building well may vye with Zones ;. 
Had all our wealthy Britons Souls like Page, 
What noble Structures wou d adorn the Age; 
And from ſuch Works much Benefit's receiv d. 
An Art's encourag d, and the Poor reliev d. 


Here: 
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Here view what glorious, beautious Scenes ariſe, 
What pleaſing Landskips are before your Eyes; 
High diſtant Hills extenſive Proſpects bring, 
And flow'ry Valleys ſhew perpetual Spring. 
Long in the Dome tas built his ſpacious Seat, 
May PAGE enjoy his charming lov'd Retreat; 
With Ph cebus may freſh Pleaſures riſe each Day, 
And fleeting Time paſs joyfully away. 
The lovely Groves, tis time we now review, 
Enter the Park again, our Theme purſue. & 
Thro' Cheſnut ſhady Walks let's take our Way, 
And rural Plains on every Side ſurvey, 

Here Yanbrugh's Houſe, for Novelty excells, 
And there the Hoſpitable Vither's dwells, 

The brave, the well-bred friendly Soldier's Seat, 
Nor e er was Manſion ſeen before ſo neat, 
Form'd with a ſtately, tho uncommon Air, 
The Man of Faſhion is diſtinguiſh'd there. 

Next to the Walk, which evey Walk excells, 
Let us proceed, and view the beautious Belle S; 
'Tis here O/ivia's Eyes diſplay their Fires, 
Brilliants ſo finely ſet, the World admires. 


( 15 ) 
Black gives them ſtill a nobler, better Ray, 
Nor e'er were Eyes perceiv'd ſo bright as they. 
Here of another widow'd Fair we boaſt, _ 
And here a charming Bel/e's again the Toaſt. 
No dark Attire Beliuda's Face confines, 
Like Cynthia Queen of Night, the Goddeſs ſhines ; 
Again ſhe ſhines, again Belinda's free, 
And gives the World again Felicity. 
Of all that here excel, what Muſe can ſing, 
Nor greater Numbers grace the Mall or Ring? 
No Women there are ſeen. with better Air, 
With Mien more graceful, or with Face more fair. 
Whilſt Nymphs like theſe adorn our Greenwich Shades,, 
Ruſtle in Luſtrings and.in rich Brocades.. 
Slaves in Embraidery will haunt the Plains, 
And Ecchos will repeat their amorous strains: 
This verdant Walk, whoſe beautiful Deſcent 
We ſee with pleaſure, yet its Fate lament, 
Grieve that tis branded with ſo vile a Name, 


That what deſerves ſuch Praiſe ſhou'd. meet ſuch Shame 11 1 
wa his. 


* I is called Brazcn-fac'd Walk. 
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| This Reaſon only we can deign to give, 
1 | 'That here adventrons, daring Mortals live, 

1 And in this Walk will frequently appear, 
411 Boldly to gaze on Angels moving here. 

1 Next let us to the Royal Dome repair, 
Intruſted to the generous FENNINGS Care; 
O may it always be ſuch Mens Abode, 

And may each Succeſſor purſue his Road, 
Like once lov'd Hymer, let the Ranger be 

As honeſt and beneficent as he; 

But he was mortal, and the meagre Fiend 
Depriv'd them of their Governour and Friend. 
At length Great BRUNSIFICK bid a Jennings go 
Succeed him, and alleviate the Blow. 

So when a haſty Shower has hurt the Grain, 
The Farmers anxious, for their Loſs complain; 
But at the glorieus Sun's reviving Sight, 

They loſe their Sorrow in their great Delight. 
Thus Fennings ev'ry drooping Spirit rais d, 
And here ſuch Merit might be juſtly: prais d; 

But let us wiſh him here the 2 Lt 
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Continu' d Health to his delightful | 0 
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May this fine Bloſſom to Perfection grow, 
Nor meet the cruel, blaſting Tyrant's Blow; _ 
But may the Power, / whoſe ſuper-natural Force 
Chaces the Fiend away, and ſtops. his Courſe, 
For ever make him its peculiar Care, 
And for the Father's Sake, the Infant ſpare, 

Let Windſor boaſt what Heroes s/w en <0 
And count an Edward's, mM K ene 0 er, 
Compar'd to us, the Honour is but Mall, 


In one great Woman e ſurpaſs d them all; 


"Twas here ELIZABETH her 3 


The Princeſs that her Country reliev d. 
From cruel MA R T's Bigotry and Hate, 


From Ruin and inextricable | Fate; 


By her we all were, ſav'd, by that eam d O, | 
Whoſe wondrous Actions were with Wonder ſeen. 
Here her great Father, tid fix-Schomes purſe, . 


And had the Reformation. here in view, 
Here Proteſtants receiv'd their greateſt Hope 


And Greenwich. Councels baniſh'd hene the Pp: 


Now let us ſing, my Muſe, our laſt Reſort. 


And view f an Hoſpital or view a Out. 
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O may the Founder's Name be ever bleſt, 
That here contriv'd difabV'd Seamen's Reſt ; 
Form'd ſtately Rooms for each poor Man's Retreat, 
And gave him in old Age a peaceful Seat. 
How greatly muſt it raiſe our Sailors Hopes, 
To thi ipk Peake ſuch Relief 2 galling Ropes, 


That wary Sing ew Time be heal d, 

And Comfort at, rhe cy reveal'd. 

Of this fine Place the glorious Painting view, 

And give Encomiums to the | Maſter? due. 
Here glorious” IL LT AM once again is ſeen, | 
And ſmiling by his Side his charming Queen. 

O let not Thornbilfs Modeſty complain 
Of Commendation in the humb leſt Strain, Dig fun cn 
Judgment ke his for l6udeſt Praiſes! calls, 
Before whoſe Peneil, every Pencil — 4. eon 
Here ſee a Work; the loyal Workmats Care; 
View in the Upper-Hall, your . ther: 
There the great Maſter left! the common Road. 
Has painted Brunſwick, or has AIG" D bnA 
The Royal prinde Wich filiat Du Duty lande, It 2 e woA -: 
And gracious CARO DENE alt Hearts" commänds; 
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The 


1 
The ſprightly FRE YE RIC K gives great Delight, 
And little WILLIAM's Figure charms the Sight; 
View blooming AN N A with Majeſtick Grace, 
And ſee good Nature in AMELI A's Face; 
With joy behold another CAROLI N E, 
And the two Leaſt in Innocency ſhine. 

On the right Hand another Pleaſure ſprings, 

The happy Landing of the beſt of Kings; 
Here the great Prince, whoſe Mem' ry we adore, 
As Britain's King firſt trod on Britain's Shore. 
Methinks I hear the Croud's united Voice, 
Again 1 hear, the loyal, joyful Noiſe, 
A Noiſe which plainly ſhew'd to liſt ning Ears, 
They knew they were reliev d from. all their Fears 
By Royal GEORGE, Peace takes her eaſy Place, 
And Happineſs next ſhews her joyful Face. 
By Truth and Juſticè is the Hero led, 
Religion raiſes too her ſacred Head. 
Here Liberty preſerv'd, gives great Applauſe, 
And pays her court to him that ſav'd our Laws. 
Rebellious Slaves before the Victor fall, 
And Foes retreat that would the State enthra wl. 


Now 


(20) 
Now Yally"ocncluds my tlenblibg Mie; 
And let me only now implore Excuſe. 
O with your Senſe let Goodneſs interfere, 
Nor criticiſe on Imperſections here. 7 


From one o'er-whelm'd with Grief, with Cares 
That knows no Comfort and enjoys no Reſt. 
Who can or good or lofty Verſe expect, 
Yet who is he, will cruelly reflect: 
Beſides, I'm yet but in the Muſes School, 
Too young in Poetry to write by Rule, 
By Time and Study I may learn to mend, 
Nor ſhall my Labours with this Poem end. 
From unform'd Chaos firſt the World * 
And from weak Infancy we grow to Man. 


If your good Nature ſhould accept the _—_ 


So great an Honour will be / higheſt Praiſe. 
Favour like that would every Fear remove, 


And none will be diſpleas'd if you approve. 
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To you, my Lord, the Bard his Duty 5 
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B IRT H- D AN 


OF HER 
Moſt Sacred MAJESTY. 
MARCH if, 1728. 


por CAROLINA open every Spring, 
And let each Muſe her grateful Tribute bring. 

This Day in Britiſß Calendar ſhall riſe, 
And an unuſual Ray adorns the Skies, 
Triumphant Joy in every Face is ſeen, 
Nations unite in praiſe of England's Queen; 
And * Cambrian Leeks ſhall look for ever green; 
How ſhe behav'd in her Religion's Cauſe, 
Remember Proteſtants and give Applauſe ;; 


* Worn on St. David's Day. 
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No glittering Crown could her great Mind ſubdue, 
And Heav'n reſerv'd the Heroine for you, 
Decree d that o'er the People ſhe ſhou'd reign, 
Whoſe Faith ſhe did ſo ſtrenuouſly- maintain. 
Whether as Queen, as Mother, or as Wife, 
Here view the Patern of exacteſt Liſe; 
Behold a Princeſs $kill'd in learned Arts, 
Nor yet Pedantick, but who gains all Hearts. 
Let us thoſe memorable Suns adore, 
Which gave her Birth, and to our Albion Shore; 
With Pride obey, and conſcious of our Bliſs, Bs 
Be every Day ſhe lives, rever'd like this. 
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2. N. E. 8.8. 


ON HIS 


22 


ROYAL HIGHNESS 


THE 


D u K E 8 


Interceſſion in Behalf of M. Palliarett 
His Writing-Maſter. 
ng have our Bards from antient Erecce and Rome, 
0 ER] Brought Heroes and heroick Actions home: 
SS 4. if our Country was a barren Soi}, 
Nor glorious Plants could grow in Britain; Ile, 
Here fee what Worth in tender Age appears 


View here the Wonder of his Infant Lears, 


View here how Heavenly Pow'rs their Gifts diſpenſe, 
And how the Boy diſplays the Man ef Senſe; 

Here you may ſee an early thirſt of Fame, rg el ut ef 
Extenſive Virtue in a little Frame, 6 
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May here a Man, in perfect Childhood ſee, 
of Engliſh Growth, and Cumberland is he. 


But ſing, my Muſe, the wondrous Cauſe of Praife, 


'The preſent Subjea that inſpires your Lays, 
Relate a mournful Son's moſt filial Grief, 


And Royal Villiam's ſeaſonable Relief; 


How at the diſmal Story he was mov'd, 

And how his tender Nature here was provd: 

With Miſery he felt a generous Woe, 

And ſaid, The Queen the horrid Fact ſhould know ; ; 


| Which ſoon he tells her in affecting Strains, 


And of the Gallick ſavage Laws complains, 


Repeats how cruelly the Man was us'd, 


N The pious Queen, had Pleaſure and Surprize, 178. e 
Saw his good Nature with admiting Eyes; 


* 


Such Acts ſhould ever be encourag d haps - di wod b 
That in the preſent Cauſe he might proceed) 


By Soldiers plunder d, and by Slaves abns d. 


That if her Leave to ask he might obtain, e 


He doubted not a timely Help to gam. 


Bids him in Paths of Virtue perſevere, 
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And take the Merit of the glorious Deed ß 
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Who ſaw can only tell the mighty Joy, 

The honeſt Tranſport of the lovely Boy, 

Not vainly pleas'd in pleading to excel, 

But that he hitherto ſucceeded well. 

When the French Envoy at the Court appears, 

The little Friend's great Soul admits no Fears; 

But ſays courageouſly, I want a Boon, 

* Which would be given twice, if granted ſoon. 

'Then ſtates at large the melancholy Caſe, 

And ſtrongly urges how unjuſt it was, 

That ſuch Oppreſſions he was fure muſt ſpring, 

Without the Knowledge of the Chriſtian King; 

And then beſought him that at his Requeſt 

The Subject might no longer be oppreſt. 
With great Aſtoni hment he heard the Whole, 

Pleas'd at ſuch young humanity of Soul, 

Promis'd to make it his immediate Task, 

To gain wat ſuch a Suitor ſtoop'd to ask ; 

Nor 7 Fabi many Days his Courſe had run, 

But an Expreſs proclaim'd the Deed was done; 

9 


* Bis dat qui cito dat proberb. 
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The poor Man's Sorrow quickly was appeas'd, 


And generous JV I L.L 1 A M's anxious Mind was eas'd, 
With Zeal like this the glorious, great Naſſau, 
Haften'd to ſave a Nation's ſinking Law, 


A burthen'd People bravely to redreſs, 
Whom ſecond Zames had labour'd to oppreſs. | 
This Royal Youth who bears the Victor's .Name, 
Whoſe Breaſt was now inſpir d with equal Flame, 
Shall grow like him in Glory and in Fame. 
In early Days, when early Worth appears, 
Our Expectations riſe with riper Years; | 
If fo much Beauty in the Bud is ſhewn, 

; How charming will the Flower be when blown 2 
When for great Deeds a ſtronger Pulſe will beat, 
And the bright Spark is Kindled into Heat, 
O may th Almighty let the Infant live, 

Nor take a Bleſſing he alone can give. 
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PRELIMINARIES 


Being RATIFIED . 


SPAIN, 


And the Proſpect of a General PEA CE. 


Soldier bred from Infancy to Arms, 

105 with ſecret Pleaſure hears of War's Alarms, 
Do delight the Brave, the Hero's Mind, 

In dull Tranquility -appears confin'd. 


Such was our King, but for his People's Eaſe, 
Whom he ſo greatly condeſcends to pleaſe, 
He wiſely ſhews, all Views may be withſtood, ' + 
Are inconſulent with à Nation's Good, 
Makes Ens/and's Happineſs his only Boaſt, 
Nor covets Lawrels at his Subject's Coſt; | 
Yet BRUNSHW TIC K's Soul cou'd never Inſults bear, 
Nor any Toit to keep our Rights, wou'd ſpare. 

D 2 : 


Like 


” — 
-_ — 


— — 
on 


— — ” 4 * 
- _— = eee eee EEE—— _ . 
- — N — -- * 


— - + <O——_—_— — 


( 28 ) 


Like the great Julius, brave and undiſmay'd, 
As reſolute to guard, as he t invade. 


Oh was this active Prince to take the Field, 
How wou'd retreating Ranks to Brunſwick yield ! 
Before his Arms how frighted 'Troops wou'd fly, 
Aſſur'd by his Approach their Fate was nigh; 
But if he ſays the Trumpet's Note ſhall ceaſe, 
The World obeys, and Kingdom's are at Peace, 
This ratify'd Preliminaries ſhew, 
And Spaniards muſt their boaſted Schemes forego; 
For to inſiſt where Brunſwick lays a Claim, 
Is only to increaſe the Monarch's Fame, 

Britons be juſt, be ſuch deſert admir'd, 
With wiſe, becoming, virtuous Zeal be.fir'd; 
And ſhew however difficult to pleaſe,, | 
When ſuch Kings rule you can obey. with and. ; 
That gracious, affable and ſtees Deport,/. 
Perceiv'd at preſent in the Britiſh Court, | 
Shews that the King purſues his glorious Aim 
To gain the People's love, his Power might tame: 
Had thus the mighty Cz/ar ſtrove to pleaſe, 


And rul'd th' Imperial State with Arts like theſe, 


- 


( 29 ) 
He had eſcap'd his melancholy End, 
And honeſt Brutus had remain'd his Friend, 
Romans delighted, would have gladly deign'd 
To have obey'd the Prince like @EORGE had reign'd, 
So great a King mult every Heart command, 
And rule with Pleaſure a ſubmiſſive Land. 


FFC 


ON HER 


ROYAL HIGHNESS 


THE 


Princeſs A 


Going to B A T H. 
FP healing Springs, this Royal Maid reſtore, 


Revive this beautious Flower, or riſe no more; 
ny you recover'd, ſhoud ME L IA live, 
We all ſhall bleſs you for the Health you give. 
Montpelier, Pyrmont, each will loſe their Fame, 

And England's BA TH alone will have the Name 

Above the reſt, that Place muſt ſurely ſhine, 

Which cures a Princeſs of Great BRUNSJVICK's Line. 
ON 
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ON THE 


RIGHT HONOURABLE 


ARTHUR ONSLOW, Eſa; 


Being SPEAK ER of the Houle of Commons. 


So great a Subject will the Song inſpire, 

As the late Speaker with high Peers is plac'd, 
And their Majeſtick Dome with COMPTON's grac'd; 
Who cou'd the Commons in his Room propoſe, 
Or who but Onſlot have ſo wiſely choſe ? 
Thoſe who in Virtue and in Parts excel _ 
Will be advanc'd, where Men diſtinguiſh well. 
AWALPOLE's Merit thus made VA LP acl, great, 
And ONSLO thus adorns our Senate's Seat: 
Britain's Allies approve the happy Choice, 
And wiſh to join in the united Voice. 
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Was HOMER now again to tune his Lays, 
How wou'd the Bard. exert in ONSLOJ/'s praiſe? 
His Grecian Hero wou'd be laid aſide, 

And ONSLOFWV now wou'd be the Poet's Pride, 
Who to write Odyſſes again inclin'd, 
Wou'd leave the Body's Vigour for the Mind. 
Whilſt ſome unwarrantable Warmth diſplay, 
And cannot their unraly Paſſions ſway, 
From ONSLOJV's Speeches none receive Offence, 
As much the Man of Breeding as of Senſe ; 
To rail or give Abuſe he never knows, 
But calm and eaſy ſtrongeſt Reas'ning ſhews, 
And T UL LY's ſweetneſs from an O NS LO flows. 


— — — — 
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renn 
RIGHT HONOURABLE 


Sir ROBERT WALPOLE, 


On the Concluſion of this Seſſion of Parliament. 


June, Mpccxxviii. 


Neumbred with the great Affairs of State, 
Weary'd with noiſy Faction's bold Debate, 
How can I hope to find the Patriot's Breaſt, 


Or free from Care, or not inclin'd to Reſt; 


But eer you take the Bliſs the Country yields, 
Which courts you with its flow'ry, verdant Fields; 
Forgive the Bard, that in theſe humble Strains, 


Preſumes to thank great JA LPOLELE for his Pains, 


His honeſt Labours for Britannia's Plains. 
To one ſo zealous in his Country's Cauſe, 


It never is amiſs to give Applauſe; 

But if diſguſted Men in Duty fail, 

And take a boundleſs Liberty to rail, 

To Stateſmen then who think and act like you, 
Encomiums more immediately are due, 
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For you each honeſt Breaſt with Ardour glows, 

Nor have you Enemies but EN@LAND's Foes, 
A poor, abandon'd, wretched Few that wait 


In Hopes to plunder and inſlave the State; 

With ſecret Malice ſuch behold the T oils, 
Which muſt deprive them of their promis d Spoils: 
Who that's his Country's Friend do you diſpleaſe ? 
Or what true Patriot herds with Men like theſe ? 
Long may you, Sir, our Court and Council grace, 


No envious Tongue can Worth like Yours debaſe: | + 
Long may great RNS IO K have his People' s Voice, 
Chooſe Miniſters like you, and Men applaud the Choice. 


B VERSES 


@utaficnally: ee 


—_— {ris Ads bigh Raptures do infuſe, 
I 4:4 every Conqueror creates a Muſe ; 
= This L E ER ſung, in whoſe uprighter Days, 
I was thought a Duty to give Merit praiſe, 

But now the Age is more ungrateful grown, 

Nor Britiſh Bards dare Britiſh Heroes own; 

Fear to applaud a Man tho' e're fo fam'd, 

Sinee Praiſe, however juſt, is Flatt'ry nam'd. 

When ſtricteſt Honour ſtrives with Party Rage, 

Nor Virtue can the factious Storm aflwage, 

When falſe Suggeſtions are as Facts believ'd, 

And the poor Vulgar are by Knaves deceiv'd ; 

How hard is then a labouriug Stateſman's Fate, 

I us d for ſerving an unthank ful State ? 


— 
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If his great Actions do his Fortune raiſe, 


Then reſtleis Envy will his Deeds diſpraiſe, 
The meagre Fiend, with all her 'Train appears, 


And ſcatters in the World Diſtruſts and Fears; 


Inſinuates he would the State inthrawl, 

And longs to ſee the worthy Patriot fall. 

Whilſt thus the Muſe indites her feeble Strains, 

And of the World's Diſhoneſty complains, 

With Joy ſhe thinks on a late boaſted Day, 

When threat'ning PROTEUS made a bold Eſſay, 
Try'd ev'ry Shape great MAN LI US to ſubdue, 
Supported by an inconſiderate Few; N 
How much they err'd, how much the Patriot ſhone, 
His Enemies with great Reluctance own, 
Twas then who long unruffled and unmov'd, 

Had heard himſelf aſpers d, was guiltleſs prov'd; 

His Conduct was admir d, their Malice fail'd, 


And Innocence ore all their Arts prevail'd ; 
Exalted Worth, exalted Station keeps, 


And Envy conquer d and confounded fleeps. | 


* - 
F * 
? 
* " 
E n 
»- „0 


(36) 
AAA eee 


N. H B 


TROFJAN's Diſtreſs: 


A New BALLAD; 
Taken from COSTON's | Vireil Traviſty. 


Tune of, The Abbot of Canterbury. 


— —— 


el E Lads and ye Laſſes attend to my Ditty, 

| I'm ſure it will caufe either Laughter or Pity, 

To hear how a Whipfter was ferv'd, that for Pelf 

Would have ruin d much doneſter Men than himſelf. 

. "Down derry down, &e. 
Gaffer VIRG 7 L chat crabbed and Earin old Poet, 

Had he wrote it in Engliſh better ſhould know it, 

Tells a Tale how ſome Blades of famous * T own, 

Were horribly plagr' 'd and almoſt overthrown, "a 


7 


| Derry "_ Ke 
a Veſſel ſo fmart, fo trim and fo tite, 5 Nn . 
wat Guns 'fore and aft in om of a Fight, 


* 


* — - 
. * 
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There Robin Aneas and others were got, 
To tell you their Scheme it mattereth not, 
Derry down, &c. 
May Days they went on with a moderate Gale, 
Juſt enough to demonſtrate the Uſe of a Sail, 
They had a Commander ſoo good and fo ſtout, 
And politick Robin he kept a Look out, 
Derry Son, 4 &c. 
Now a ds Fellow they call'd f Zolus, 
Who made it his Work to put Seas in a Fuſs, 
One Day when the T rojans were thinking no Harm, 
The * at eaſe and the Water ſo cam, 


Derry dren Ke. 
This whimſical Whelp, to go on with my Tale, 


With whom, when in Wrath, no Words could: prevail, 

Turn d himſelf. to the windward and gave ſ ch a Blait, 

You'd hays ſwore by the Thunder that Day was the laſt, 
| \ 0 Dierry duwn, Nc. 

1 moſt Folks i imagine a jealous old Witch, 

Of her F riend Eolus this Boon did beſeech; 


Who 


— — 


-* ZEneas's ſirſt Name 8 as fome Antiquaics rink 
1 God of the Wands. 


(38) 


Who to plague the poor Trojans maliciouſly ſtrove, 
Becauſe ſhe perceiv'd they were favour d by ove. 


Derry down, &c. 
And who ſhou'd this be, but one I and you know, 


A ſpiteful old Slut, and they call her Name Juno, 
A Jade that was us'd to lye and cajole, 
Who in flattering Terms thus accoſted Tol. 


Derry down, &c. 
hy my beſt Thanks, moſt thund ring Sir, 


That at my Requeſt your great Self you'd beſtir; 
With Places and Profits your Deeds I'll requite, 
And a clever = FOE Girl I will ſend you at Night. 
Derry down, &c. 
Oh, your Seal quoth ol, there needeth no Pains, 
To excite my beſt Skill when there's Proſpe& of Gains; 
And as for the Girl, tis a Favour you've ſhewn, 
But of Work of that Sort, I've enough of my ow] . 


Cong 


$ << 4 * 
© * 


| Derry down, &c. 
But if you'd oblige me, pray haſten to Jode, -—_ 

And tell him I want to' be ruling above : 

N Pray 


i | * 1 
| 8 _——— — wb 
8 * 4 W q 


0 Par i in this Ballad for Bex 


LC 


ray 


| I wonder not, Sir, you have been in fuch Dudgeon 
When "Bob's made a Whale and you a meer Gudgeon ; 


(39) 


Pray hint how long I have been in Diſgrace, 

And, depend on't, III * myſelf. into a Place, 

Derry down, &c. 
Your Service, ſaid ſhe, with much Pleaſure is ſeen, 

How loyal, and what a great Craftſman you've been ; 
And, alack, when it comes to be known to the King, 
You'll carry the World (as you ought) in a String, 


Derry aAown, &. 


But now it is over, I faw their Barque toſt, 
* [il Warrant, by this Time, he's certainly loſt, 


Derry diævn, &c. 
But Bub, who now had no go'ut to dye Martyr, 


And yet very loath to ask Au for Quarter, 


Couragiouſly ſaid, Let the Blutterer huff, 
He can do me no _ | have Sea -Room enough, 


Derry dF 


Let happen what will, I'll ne'er dip in their Diſh, 


Than follow their Schemes I'd rather feed Fiſh ; 


On Fore I depend, the beſt Judge what I do, 
So he ſtill made his Ways wo almoſt Gunnel to, 


Derry down, &c. 


(40) 
In Dangers won'd make other Hearts for to fail; 
Yet Robin ne'er took in one Reef of his Sail: 
No Favour he ask'd from Madam Juno, 
Or her bullying Heroe to give him a Tow, 
: any Derry yn &c. 
Abus d and — d, and moſt horribly ſous d, 
And by ev'ry Wave moſt damnably dous'd ; 
Yet Bob in all this no Courage did lack; ME 
Sure none but himſelf cou'd have __ upon Deck 
08 0 Derry dorun, &c. 
Notwithſtanding this Rout in the wat'ry Realm, 
He continu'd his Watch and his Seat at the Helm 3 
And his Cauſe being good, and his Skill great at Oar, 
He conquer d his Foes 0 got ſafe under Shore, 


Derry down, Kc. 
Neptune awak d at theſe horrid _ 
1 2 What is it put my Dominion in Arms@ 1, 


Hol, to whom ſuch a Polt he did hit, 

That he ſent him at once to the 2 Pit, 

3 * Ke. 
Thus 


4 
0 


(0.415); 


Thus quickly the Winds and the Waves were appeas'd 
Friend Bob was quite ſafe and his Com'rades well pleas'd. 
Who cenſures my Ballad, I value it not, 

'Tis an old Woman's Malice, an old Woman's Plot, 


Derry down, &c. 


HUMBLE PETITION. 


0ST humbly may it pleaſe your Honour, 
To lay your great Affairs by, one Hour 


Or not ſo long; and read Petition 
Of one in very bad Condition; 

Reduc'd by ſtrange unlucky Hits 

To live entirely by his Wits. _ 

It humbly ſhews, that I was bred 

(Fore ſcribbling came into my Head) 


A Member of that learn'd Profeſſion, 


Which gets and turns out of Poſleſſion. 
108 F Now 


tar) 

Now whether 'twas too ſharp for me, 

Or I too much Stupidity, 

And could not undergo the Hardſhip ; 
But ſo it is, may't pleaſe your Lordſhip ; 
Having no great Capacity 

To follow it, it follows me : 

I mean not to myſelf Reproach, 

For I am honeſt as a Roach; 

Only a little out at Heel 

Which makes me the Law's Talons feel ; 
For where it is not to be had 
Who pays not, can't be reckon'd bad ; 
And its ſtria Rules wou'd have me pay, 
Without once dictating a Way. 

Tm very ſure no Man of Faſhion, 
Can have a juſter Inclination ; 
And if it was but in my Power, 


I'd pay my Debts this very Hour , 
But what's all this you'l ſay to you, 
And what can I want you to do; 
Indeed good Sir, I've no Pretence 
To ask, nor do I crave your Pence; 


- "Sa 


| 
q 
; 
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(.43 ) 
But if my Meaning you wou'd trace, 
My Thoughts were on à little Place, 
Bolder and bolder, ſtill quoth you, 
Why is that Work for me to do? 
Who recommends perhaps you'l ſay, 
How come you ſtrolling, Friend, my Way e 
Why truly, Sir, when Money's gone, 
"Tis hard to find a Friend in Town, 
And of the many I have treated, 
(And fooliſhly my ſelf have cheated) 
There's hardly left one to adviſe, 
But each one pulls off his Diſguiſe, 
And baſely now they've all deſerted, 
And with my Fortune are departed. 
Oh had you ſeen the noble Rout, 
And how my Corks have flew about, 
You'd then have thought Tad many a Friend 
To ſerve me, or to recommend, * 
But it remains as tis my due, 


To tell you why J trouble yon, 
Indeed I cannot plead deſert 
To get a Boon or win your Heart, 


<4 a+ . * 
Me 170 


Nor 


() : 
Nor can I boaſt of a Behaviour, Ld? wow 01 nl 
Might recommend me to your Favour, _—_ 
But all that I wou'd have you know 
Is that about a Year ago, 
A Sett of grumbling, wicked Men, 
With lying Tongues and bolder Pen, 
Abus'd the Miniſtry and You, 
And Rail'd where great Applauſe was * 
A Pack of Tory Rory Fools, 
And wretched Party- colour d Tools, - 
Ungratefully to raiſe Debate, 
Againſt the Men that ſav'd their State; 
They ſay this - Miſchief was began, 
By a once honeſt Sort of Man, 
But now a ſpiteful, ſelf-will'd Lout N 
Turn d Patriot, becauſe turn d out ; | 
Patriot ; did I deign to ſay, 
For edi ſdomer, Pardon pray, 
Who bids a Government Defyance, 
Gets into anew and Allyance, ; 
For ſuch a Name muſt want Deſert, . | 
Nor has his Country's Good at Heart 


(4) 
But all his Malice comes, it ſeems, 
From Diſappointment of his Schemes, 
For thoſe who do his Mindings trace, 
Tell me he wants your Honour's Place, 
That he'll abuſe who rules the Roaſt, 
Until he gets the higheſt Poſt; 
What ſtrange Chimæra's fill a Head, 
Wherein no Store. of Brains is laid ! 
Or that this fooliſh Pamiphletere, - 
Shou'd aim at Things above his Sphere, 
Like Phaeton indeed he. braggs, 
That he could drive great Phebus Naggss ; 
But if the Bungler ſhould be try'd 
Each Mother's Son wou'd ſoon be fry 'd, 
"Tis plain great Power and Wealth he maſs up, 
But as a Monkey in a Glaſs Shop, 
Experimentally is known, B+ 
To ſpoil and throw the Gimeracks down; 
So ſuch a Creature at the Helm 
Would overturn our happy i Realm. 
But if they do not hold their Peace, N. 
And let their Witiciſms ceaſe, 3.4 
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The Crafty Gang may come, pray ſear not 
To wear themſelves that pretty : Ear-Knot, 


Which once a Month's the noted Dreſs, . 


And Ornament of Newgate's . Gueſt, | - | 


But, Sir, to come again to you, 


Bout whom they make ſo much to do, 
Whoſe Virtue has like yours been prov'd, 
In greateſt Storms will ſtand unmov'd; 

And with ſubmiſſion to the Craftſman, 


He's but an injudicious Draughtſman, '. 
That wou'd pull down a noble Seat, 
Quite firm and every way compleat; 


And after all the mighty Pother, 


'Can't for his Life raiſe ſuch another. 
Your Honour's not a Pin the worſe 


For all their Billingſgate Diſeourſs, |, 0 
Which like the Brewer's Mild and Stale. 

On the Mob only can prevail. 
Who with the foggy Stuff grown mellow, 

Call his Worſhip pretty Fellow ; - vo blue 


And ſwear by Gad they l ſtir their Stumps, 0 
To down with L- d Ms and with Rump, 


(9 
Such are the Jokes and muddy Stralns Mo 805 FIN K . 
Of our Town Cattle, fed with Grains. eee 
Now you muſt know in your Derne 


(I beg to ſpeak my whole Pretence) 
My Muſe and I took mighty Pains, 
To call your Enemies ſome Names, 
And had we had Ability, 1 

Had match'd them in Scurrility: N 

No Fee I ask'd, no Fee 1 met, 

For I was then quite out of Debt, 
Weak the Aſſault, weak my Eſſay, 
Twas all the Duty I cou'd pay, 

And if I did'nt them defeat 

Moſt noble Sir, it was a Treat, 

For which I ne'er had ask d Reward, 
Or ſought your Honour's great _ ; 
But that I am in Fortune ſtinted, 
As once before Sir I have hinted; 
Oh that I had what now I lack, 
Or once a Week cou'd uſe my Jack, 


d Gratis pepper theſe Trapantiers 
And teach che Ragamuffans ne 


But 


But as it is, conclude they'l bawl, 
And ſay Tm brib' d and Deel an all, 
The Matter I have throughly wel gh'd, 
And am not in the leaſt  diſmay'd; Is 
Nor need the Juſteſt be aſham'd, 
Howe're by ſaucy Scribblers blam 'd, 
To give a Praiſe where Praiſe i is. due, 
Tho' they ſhould gain what 1. wou'd do. 
If a Man meets no great ill. will, 
That is preferr'd for doing ill, 
He Vice Verſd muſt excel, . 
That's only paid for doing = | 
And that ſtrange Folks did oft aol 0 
In Days of Vore, obſerve my . SR 
Once on a Time a noted Bard, 
Who ſtarving thought't moſt N 1 1 
Poorer in Pocket than in Spirit,. 
And more than Wit but little Merit, 
In very diſmal mournful Strain, 
Thus of his Hardſhips did complain 


That kneel he cou d not without _— 
Or but with Pence .buy Gown and. Caſlock ; 
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And 


(49) 


And People were ſo prone to Sin, 

Not ragged Prieſt coul'd Favour win, 
Neither (as true as he was Sinner, ) 
Could Courtier's Word procure a Dinner, 
And often in ſuch Times as theſe, 

Had ſtrove to pawn GREAT PROMISES ; 
But no one e er would take them in, 
But ſaid they were not worth a Pin; 
Then cry'd, a Word before you go, 

Tic well if you don't find it 7 Z 

And thus the Rogues with one accord, 
Began t' abuſe a noble Lord, 

Of Plaints like theſe he rung a Parly, 

In his Friend's Ears, and chiefly H——, 
And them moſt humbly beſought, 

He might be fed as well as taught ; 

Thus with continual Prayers and Teaſin g. 
His Wit and Jokes wero likewiſe pleaſing, 
They in his favour pray d the Q 

To make his Reverence a D 
Which was no ſooner ask d than granted, 


And the ly Cur got what he wanted; 


N 


And 


(300 
And now, great Sir, I end my Rime, 
Nor longer take up precious. Time, | { 
Only beg leave to wiſh you Health, 
Increaſe of Glory and of Wealth; 
And that, as I have pray'd before 
Youl look one, I'll fay't no more. 
Did Men but know what diſmal Fears, 
Attend us fcribbling Garreteers, 
Unmov'd ſo many would not paſs us, 
Tis very cold upon Parnaſſus, | 


And I for ought I know may ſtarve on t, 
Who am your moſt Obedieat Servant; 
Or as herein 10 ſay, TE 

Aud your Petitioner ſhall pray, 


CE ROSIE 28 
CLARUS and CLARINDA. 


y F there's a Muſe that can inſpire a Verſe,. 
IIR Which matchlefs Eove and Yirtue-wouw'd: rohoarſe,, 
rue tuneful Bard her mighty Aid n 0 
To welcome: Clarus to our Ain Shores 


But: 


(51) 
But let me firſt your nobleſt Paſſions move, 
And tell at once how Love and Honour ſtrove. 

Long had the World been free from War's Alarms, 

And Soldiers weary'd with diſuſe of Arms: 
When haughty Spaniards with Imperial Voice, 
Rous'd active Britons with their warlike Noiſe, 
With joy they hear the Trumpets martial ſound, 
And Clarus 'mongſt the foremoſt Chiefs is found. 

The valient Clarus longs to charge the Hoſt, 
And his King gave him a ſuperior Poſt ; 

But oh! what Joy, what Tranſport cou'd it give 

To her that only cou'd in Clarus live ? 

"Twas now Clarinda's tender Soul was mov'd, 

At the juſt Fear of loſing him ſhe lov'd, - 

A Loſs to her con'd never be repaid, . 
The Swain by Nature formed for fach 4 Maid. 
At laſt thro heaving Sighs, Words broke their way, 
And thus the charming Nymph was heard to ſay, 

Can he who - lately fevore for me hed dye, 
For me refuſe to tice now Death is nigh? 
Ulyſles in feign'd Madneſs did appear 
(No artful. Palamedes now 4s here) 
** _ G 2 And 


C 


(52) 

Aud the great Conqueror that Thetis bore, 
To Reep at home, a Woman's Garment wore; 
Let them for once your great Examples be, 
And ſhew Mankind what you can do for me. 

Clarus who felt the ſtrugling of her Breaſt, 
And was with ſympathetick Grief oppreſt. 
Th' obliging Swain that always took ſuch Care, 
Never to contradict or thwart the Fair ; 
Now muſt deny what ſhe in vain muſt ask, | 
By Honour forc'd to the | uneaſy Task. 
T know, ſays he, what Garb Achylles Wore, 


Fur dear Clarinda I coud do much more, 


Do all but this, but were we not to part, 


The World wou'd ſay, I wear a Woman's Heart, 


Believe me, whilſt my Purpoſe J purſue, 

Z breath no Life that I don't breath for you 3 
But can a Man, bred up to Feats of Arms 
Form any juſt Excuſe in theſe Alarms; 
Shou'd Woman, tho' the faireſt &er made, 
Detain the Soldier from bis Country's Aid? 
That from his Duty now he cou'd not flay, 
Gave her to Heaven's Care and takes his way. 


E 


Ov'rwhelm'd with Sorrow poor Clarinda lies, 


And ſpoke her Anguiſh with her ſtreaming Eyes. 


Not many Months his Abſence thus ſhe mourn'd, 
But to his dear Clarenda he return'd; 
Bleſt be the Winds, for ever bleſt the Main, 
That gave him to Clarinda's Arms again, 
Safe from the Danger of a threatning War 
Which drove kim from her lovely Charms ſo far. 
Happy the Grief which happily thus ends, 
And gives for parting ſuch a large Amends.. 


—___ 
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Who died ſoon after of the SMALL-POX. 
HAT is ſhe gone 2 muſt bright Clarinda ruſt 2 


And CLARU SS and the World can only weep. 
Who turns his Eyes on fair CLARINDA's Urn, 
And does not ſuch a charming. Creature mourn !. 
Whether 


( 54 ) 


Whether we view d her in her Virgin State, 

Or when ſhe was her Husband's happy Fate; 

In both ſhe pleas'd, nor ever gave Offence, 

But in frail Nature kept her Innocence; 

No Tongue cou'd e're reproach the virtuous Maid, 

Or the inimitable /iſe upbraid ; 

In vain we wiſh ſhe had retain'd her Breath, 

In vain that Heav'n had kept off cruel Death ; 

"Twas only Death we fear d, not the Diſeaſe, 
CLARIN DA neer cou'd want the Power to pleaſe, 
No ſpiteful Pitts could take thoſe Eyes away; 

Thoſe lovely Eyes that never look'd aſtray, 

But for her CLA RUS always kept their Ray. 

Why ſhou'd ſuch beautious Subſtance turn to ſhade ; 
Or why ſhou'd Nature's Debt ſo ſoon be paid? 

But he that made us may deſtroy or fave, 
And ſurely He may take away that gave ; ( 
Yet ſuch a Loſs, tis pions to deplore, 
And who can help lamenting, fhe's no more? 

What earthly Bliſs can ſach a Blow relieve; 

Or when will conſtant Clarus ceaſe to grieve t 


Diſtreſs 


ſs 


'This Beauty turn'd to mould'ring lifeleſs Clay 8 


And whilſt ſhe ſhone it was continual Day; 


C HARI T Y: 


Whoſe meagre Form and trembling Hands create, 


9 


\% > 8, 
Diſtreſs like his, no mournful Muſe can paint, 
And all Deſcriptions wou'd be much too faint. 


Once like the chearful Morn drove Night away, 


But here the 'Thread was ſpun too fine to laſt, 
And when ſhe diſappear'd, it overcaſt. 


* 
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zz] N man Souls a Tenderneſs appears, 
[= 14 -Al The charitable Man the wretched chears, 
SAS And at his hoſpitable Gate is ſeen, 


Afflicted Suppliants with humble Mien, 


A juſt Suſpicion of their diſmal Fate; 

The piercing Sight his kind Compaſſion moves, 

Their Poverty his tender Nature proves, 

The 


(5s) 
The Wretched always meet his kind Regard, 
And Heav'n doubtleſs, will the Deed reward, 


At the laſt Day of Reckoning ( dreadful Day ) 
When undiſguis d, our Deeds will open lay, 


When we muſt give up Nature's ſad Account, 
And leave our God to judge of the Amount, 
Then ſhall the Poor, before that awful Throne, 
By him reliev'd, the glorions Action own, 
And give in Evidence what Good has done. 
If Avarice in Scripture is forbid, 
And many Faults in Charity are hid, 
Obedient then to Heaven's chief Command, 
Of other Crimes he will acquitted ſtand. 
But he that wou'd in Charity excel, 
Shou'd in that Charity diſtinguiſh well, 
Nor carry it to an improper Height, 
But always place his Benefactions right, WA, 
Merit oppreſt ſhou'd ſee with pitying Eyes, 
But hateful Vice in every Shape deſpiſe, 
Adorn'd in Velvet, or in Sackcloath cloath'd, 
' By righteous Perſons, wicked Men are loath'd, 


'Their 


(57) 
Their Bouf\ties to the Good alone extend, 
Nor by encouraging the Bad offend. 
Good Men, whilſt living, do their Alms beſtow, 
And fee themſelves the Plants they water, grow, | 
Know that the Poor are by their Means reliev d 
Nor by Truſtees or Villains are deceiv'd. 


Some with their Riches part not but with Breath, 


And into Charity are ſcar'd by Death, 

Then turn their languid, but once ſcornful Eyes, 
On thoſe poor Objects they in Health deſpiſe, 
Beſtow on charitable Piles their Store, 

Becauſe they can enjoy the Droſs no more. 

Tho' Golden Letters tell the Donor's Name, 
And learn'd Inſcriptions do the Deed proclaim, 
Tis all but Pageantry and empty Fame. 

Nor do ſuch Acts much Reputation raiſe, 
And flattering Marble only gives them Praiſe, 

O think betimes, to Charity incline, 
Know that the Poor in Heay'n like you will ſhine, 
Out of your darling Riches ſomewhat ſpare, 

And make Diſtreſs and Miſery your Care. 


£ 
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JOB XIV. toVursr 14. 


AN a ſhort Term his wiſe Creator gives, 

: And that in much Anxiety he lives, 

== Never continues in a ſettled Stay, 

But like a Flow'r comes up and doth decay, 
And as the tranſient Shadow fleeth away. 
So frail a Creature canſt thou deign to ſee, 
And into Judgment bring the Thing with thee, 
From what's unclean can ought that's clean proceed 2 
Or who that's mortal can perform the Deed > 
As all his Days determin'd are by Thee ? 
By Thee the Number of his Months we fee, _ 
Beyond the Bounds thou ſet't he cannot flee. Ai 
Turn from the Hireling then and eafe his Breaſt, 
And when his Day's accompliſht, let him reſt. 
If once a Tree's cut down this Hope remains, 
That with thy Dew and thy refreſhing Rains, 


(59) 
Again 'twill ſprout, again it will increaſe, 
Nor will its tender Branches ever ceaſe ; 3 
And tho' its Root grows antient in the Ground, 
Or its decaying Stock can ne'er be found, 


Yet the Tree buds again, again it grows, 
And like a Plant again it brings forth Boughs, 
Man dies, is ſeen no more, his Days are paſt, 
And who can find him when tas breath d his laſt ? 
As Waters taking from the Sea their Way, 
Suddenly fail, depending Floods decay, 
So when Man falls, till the laſt Day he lies, 
And Death, till Heaven's no more, ſhall cloſe his Eyes, 
None from his duſty Bed the Wretch can take, 
Or from that fatal, dreadful Sleep awake. 
Oh that the Sinner in the Grave thouſſt hide, 
For who, thy fearful Anger can abide? 
Till that is paſt, Jet none thy Creature ſee, 
But ſet a Time, O Lord,. and think on me. 
If a Man die, what! ſhall he live again, 
Oh no! the inconſiderate Thought is vain, 
With Patience till my Change ſhall come, I'll wait, 
"W my Creator's pleas'd to fix my Fate. 
| H 2 EPITAPH 


reer 
annere. 


e 


NN ens nennen 


Mrs. G E RT RUD E B Y R C H. 
nA can gay Beauties carelelly paſs by ? 


p 1 Nor ſtop and give the charming Birch a Sigh. 
Know that the Power which ſhatch'd a Birch away, 

Can turn the brighteſt of you all to Clay, 

However fair, however form'd to pleaſe, 

The heedleſs Skeleton will rudely ſeize : 

Confine each Nymph for the appointed Space, 

Till Heav'n releaſes with an Ad of Grace 

Then ſcatter d Atoms ſhall again unite, 

And mould ring Beauties ſhall review the Light; 


Birch ſhall in Heav'n put on again her Air, 
And thoſe fine * reſume their r Brightneſ there; 


(61) 
SEE RAR ORE SA RARE COMER EO KARA RIO He] 


On her SISTER Mis PE C K, 
Who Died ſoon after. 


I. AS, what valuable Breath is fled, 

WA YH And the whoſe Looks gave Life herſelf lies dead ; 
Twas hard her Sentence ſhould ſo ſoon be. paſt, 
Or, that a Bud ſo beautiful ſhould blaſt, 

Better a matchleſs fair one ne'er had birth, 

Than in her Bloom ſhe ſhou'd return to Earth; 

Whether the Beauties of a Mind we trace, 

Or the Perfections of a faultleſs Face. 


A Peck we viewd in every Way compleat, 
And who that knew her mourns not her retreat > 
As her immortal Spirit foars on high, 
And graces with her Form th'exulting Sky, 
Heav'n widely ſpreads its Clouds to catch the Maid, 
And ſeems deli ghted with ſo fine a Shade. 


* 


( 62 ) 


On finding a MAG Go r in a Nut-ſhell. 


= PIT H, little creeping pretty Vermin, 


| 7s 1 Wh 
HB al O ay oſe Station I cou'd wiſh my Fate 
EY pi 


= Your Skin as ſleek and ſoft as Exmin, 


| >, 


7 
— — 


Declares your eaſy happy State. 
You ne er complain your Bounds are narrow, 
Lord of the Nutſhel you command ; 
Where better Food you find than Marrow, 
Beſtow'd by Nature's bounteous Hand, 
Nor can you ſay Proviſion's ſcanty, 
Tho' but a ſingle Diſh of Meat ; 
Nor Lords or Dukes amidſt their 5 
Half ſo elegantly eat. | 
Let Maggots I have ſeen of Pleaſure, 
Willing a gayer Life to lead, 
Forſake this eſtimable 'Treaſure, 
And rove into a Lady's Head. 
And as in Nutſhells the wiſe Creatures, : 
The beſt and faireſt Kernells taint ; 
Here prey on Girls of fineſt Features, 
And make a Devil of a Saint. | 


'The 


663) 

The little winding wicked Inſect, 

No ſooner's lodg d in Miſs's Scull ; 
But ſtrait he does the fair One infect, 

And Che grows moſt fanciful. 
With this nor that ſhe is contented, 

To Day ſhe loves, to Morrow hates; 
Poor Girls are much to be lamented, 

When Maggots get into their Pates. 
Mam-ma perceives her Daughter's failing, 

And chides the Girl in huffing Strains; 
But no Reproof can be prevailing, 

Whilſt Maggots feed on Cloes Brains. | 
. 


ON A 


g RI T1 K. 
. ä . | 
n. why has Mævius fo much Wit, 
12 55 « A Tafte ſo wond'rous fine; 
2 0/2 2: That nothing can his Faney hit, 
SID TIike Homer doth not ſhine. 
Or, why with Scorn ſhould Mevins look 
Th Upon an Author's Deed ; 
Becauſe it ſoars not like a Book 
Himſelf can hardly read. When 
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(64) 
When with a Judgment moſt profound, 
H'as met a mighty Fault, 
In probing where he makes the Wound, 
A ſtupid Wretch he's thought. 

If much he hates a ſcribbling Spark, 
He writes and calls him Names ; 

But ſoon his fooliſh dull Remark, 
Kindles and Ends in Flames. 

And yet the Critick vainly ſays, 
I've ſatisfy'd the Town, 

But oh! He meets inſtead of Praiſe, 
From all an angry Frown ; 

So when a mongril Cur of Fire, 
Has bark'd at Horſes Feet, | 

With joy he runs to rural Squire, 
Bid with the noble Feat. 

There ſtill remains a warlike Noiſe, 
His rage a growling leaves; 


When a great Kick, (Oh fad applauſe!) 


Of Paſſion * Spot bereaves. 


2 4 
© — «4 a * 
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* The Dog's Name 
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A 
New S O N G. 
o the I v NE of, 4 Curſe attend that Woman' s Love 
(in the BEGGARS ORA.) i 
1.5 
Curſe attends the ſtupid Fool, 

That Woman's always pleaſing, 
Depend on't hell be made her Tool, 
And She'll be always teafing ; od n 9\ 

He makes her worſe that too much OY 
In gentle Terms I'd woe her ; ; 
But if the, ſhepy d N Female 2 5 2 


. 7 * dren | TS; © _ 


1 never wou'd purſue her, 
VO ie 2 Amn 88 1% Ack I j | £3 n 
II. i SAN 

7 


01 4 15 1 ans 
If thus you AR, they ole heir Sway, e 
The Sex Wll alt” come to you, 41:2 b. 


But if you take the other 9 
| They ſurely weill undo you.” 
\ If once you're ſhy, then Woman frets; © 


duda oon her Paſſion; ; | 


(66) 
But if youre. 2 ſhe Coquets, 
And hides her Inclination, 
II. 
Did you purſde this wholefome Scheme, 
No Nymph her Flame wou' d mother 
No Courtſhips wou'd fo tedious feem, 
But ſoon you'd know each, other; 
You'd then poſleſs your Celis Charms © 
Nor would ſo long be dying, | 
But ſoon ſhe'd, leap: into your Arms, bu — : 
And ſave a whole Year's lying. 10 


FO INT 
SONG on att Iriſs LA v. 


0 all ye Beaux on Britain's Shore, 


Wh Who are ſo partial gramm. 
And fondly think no Land nd ſore; 
Of Beauties like our on, 


You'll be eonvinc d, will grow more wiſe, us 
When once you fee Victorias Eyes. R 

ll 1nd e la, Kc 
5 Wen 


6679 
When once you ſee her charming Air, 
Her eaſy, graceful Mien, 
With me you yi! ſeruple not to ſwear, 
In Ireland may be ſeen. 
Girls finely faſhion'd, fair as thoſe 
| Fam'd Beauties, which before you choſe. 
|  Viitha fa, la, &c. 
When e'er ſhe ſpeaks Wit ſwiftly flows, 
Yet with becoming Grace 
And when ſhe once appears ſhe ſhews 
A blooming lovely Face, 
; That Region's bleſt, you'll all agree, 
| Where Beauties live, as bright as ſhe. 
With a fa, la, Ke. 
Now end your Son g my captive Muſe, 
Your amorous Strains conclude, 


Nor fair Victoria now refuſe il 

My Boon, or think it rude; " 
But if you'd bleſt and hows be, 

Or make me to ſo, have Conſtancy. 


With a fa, la, &c. 
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THE 


* O o N QUETTE. 


A New SON G. 
Me of O Charo Speni.) 
; L 
HILST Strephon' s fretting, 
Sytoia's coquetting, 


Laughs at his Paſſion, ſcornful a appears; 
At which the Lover 2 


Soon turns a Rover, 


And Cupit's O Feiters no longer wears. 
* 
Sylvia diſtracted 3 
At what ſhe as adde 25 
Him ſhe thus ſlighted, fain wou d recall, 
He Tyranizes,, 
Her Suit diſpiſes,, 
And vows ſfie never ſhall more enthrawl, 


Learn 


(69) 
III, 
Learn hence vain Woman 
To deceive no Man, 
Let no Wretch tremble, die at your Feet, 
But be complying, 
| Or when youre dying, 
Poor Sylvia's Fate you'll ſurely meet. 
FEC HE OH OH RT TR RR HE: 
A 
Love CONVERSATION, 
A New BALLAD 


Tune, a Favourite Minuet, 


Damon. 


| When with Scorn Lacinda eye s me; 
© what Grief diſtracts my Mind; 


With one Smile your Lover charm, 
Nor my tender Paſſion blame, 


Don's 


(70) 
Don't be cruel, 
Nor add Fuel 
To a wretched Lover's Flame. 


Lucinda. 
Why does Damon ask a Favour 
Which Lucinda cannot grant, 
Cenſure not my coy Behaviour, 
Since an equal Flame I want; 
All Men want the Power to pleaſe, 
Till young Cupid with his Dart, 

Woman ſeizes 
Where he pleaſes 
Makes a Nymph beſtow her Heart. 
Damon. 

O that Venus, Cupid's Mother, 
Damon's Paſſion did diſcern, 
Soon ſhe'd then my Pain diſcover, 
And her Son this Leſſon learn, 
Onickly bright Lucinda fud, 
Uſe your never-failing Dart, 
| On your Duty 
Make this Beauty, 
Where tis wiſh'd for, give her Heart. 


(n) 
Tucinda. 

Till the Boy is on that Errand, 
You can never conquer me, 
Yet he wants the fatal Warrant, 
And Fucinda yet is free; 
Let your fruitleſs Paſſion ceaſe, 
Friendly Fenus ſtops her Ears, 

Cupid never 

Shews his Quiver, 
Nor his Dart Lucinda fears. 
| Damon: 
All that ſee you muſt admire, 
Loye like mine will never ceaſe, - 


Whilſt thoſe Eyes retain their F vn 


Damon's Paſſion muſt increaſe. 
If this Love you d have me quit, 
Nor to Damon you'll . 
To diſarm me 
And not harm me 


Let your Beauties ceaſe to ſhine; 
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Whilſt the am rous Swain was ſpeaking, 
And thus ſtrove to gain her Heart, 
Down the little God came ſneaking 
Struck Lucinda to the Heart, 
Alter'd quite, with kinder Eyes, 
Happy Damon now ſhe ſaw, 

She's defeated, 

So Froſt's heated 
By bright Phebus quickly thaw. 
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LOVE and DUTY; 
A BALLA D. 


To the Tune of, Deſpairing beſides a clear Stream, 8c. © 


= 


A Na Bank by a boiſterous Sea, | 
A Shepherd deſpairing was laid, + 
f Rey His Thoughts on a beautiful She, 

Nor of Tempeſts or Dangers afraid ; 


of 


(73) 
Of dying no Fear did he- form, 
He langht at the Skeleton's Dart, 
Love ragd in the Swain like the Storm, 
And the Billows kept Time with his Heart. 
| r ib 0) < 
Nor yet could the Lover complain, 
That the fair One dis Suit had detiy'd; 
For the Nymph had reply'd in | ſoft" Strain, 
And whiſper'd ſhe' d fain be his Bride z 
But her kindneſs freſh anguiſh creates, 
Nor her Favour the Swain could. relieve, 
This Match was forbid by the Fates, 
And CO LLIN was deſtin'd to grieve. 
| YE, 
That no Father like his was ſevere, 
The ſorrowful Shepherd complains, 
And why are we bound to 'revere, 
When a Parent no Pity retains? 
Yet his Mind Love and Duty poſſeſt, 
And he ſtrove to extinguiſh his Flame, 
Still in C LO E he long to be bleft,, 
And who ſuch a Paſſion could blame 
Ph yo ville: gw FER - aid 1 


r , 


nA 


( 74 ) 


IV. 
Her Beauty with Tranſport he ſaw, 
Love and Duty alternately ſtrove ; 
But I've never yet heard of a Law, 
That was able to drive away Love; 
This Nymph, like Diana was chaſte, 
With her twere a Heaven to live, 
Like a beautiful Taper her Waſte, 


Tho' no Light like he Eyes it could give. 


MH 

He apply'd to the Powers above, - 

His Sighs even melted the Skies, 

And Venus Queen Regent of Love, 
Beheld him with pitying Eyes. 

In a Shower the Goddeſs thus ſpoke 
T wiſh you cou CL O E obtain, _ 

But the Ice is too bard: to be bre, 


: 
- „ 


And all our Endeatourt are vain. 


VI. 


By Love and by Duty enflay'd, 8 0. 


What Wretch ſo uhappy as 1e 
And then like a Madman he rav d. 


And his Staff was flung careleſly by, 


CN 
The Eechos repeated his Groans, 
No Comfort the Shepherd could meet, 
The Willows reply'd to his Moans, 
And his Flock did in ſympathy. bleat. 
(VU: 
O let me ſome Counſel receive, 
Adviſe me what Courſe I ſhall take, 
Of Fathers the beſt, ſhall I grieve, 
Or the fineſt of Women forſake ? 
But Death- is' the eaſieſt Choice, 
. My Fate ſure all muſt lament, 
He ſpoke ----- and there wanted a Voice 
To ſtop the raſh Shepherd's Intent. 
117 WIL, 
Like a Poppy he hung down his Head, 
Who once was ſo charming and gay, 
And Life imperceivably fled, 
For the Penknife too ſoon found its Way. 
Reſtraiut only fans Cupid's Fires, 
Nor Parents your Senſes abuſe, © 
Ne er attempt to curb youthful Def ſrer, 
Tel Children like bim you ſaould loſe. 
c K x 
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THE 


COBLER's Stratagem, 


A New BaLLap. 
Taken from P H OE D RUS Fables. 


Fallax V. ule "Fudi cum 
Ex futore 1 Medicus. FA AB. 14. 


— r * 


Tune of, 4 Pegving. we We * go, &c. 
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77 HERE was à certain Craftſman, | 


\ 
f 


Who ſome a Cobler call. 
That for his ſtrange unlucky Pranks 
12 expel d his Stall. 1 

A o Being ned u gp, hs N 
II. 

Quoth he I've many Vears been dae 
As honeſt as the Day z 
But ſince I hav'nt my Stall again 
Fu take W 


Aud a ou 1 will K 65 ge. 


£ 1 = 
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To : 


(77) 
III. 
To Country ſtrait I Il go, 
Where Men their Senſes lack, 
Nor can a good Phyſician 
Diſtinguſh from a Quack, 
When a Canting T fball go, &c. 
IV. 5 
What! tho I ne er read Ceſſur, 
Or any Bock of Fame, 
III rail and call their Doctor Names, 
And put them in a Flame, 
When a Prating 1 ſhall go, &e; 
2 Ws 
I'll tell them they are poiſon'd 
By their Phyſicians Pills ; 
But that I have an Antidote 
Will cure them of their Ws; 5 
And a _— a _ 855 — 
E | 
Who knows but by this Stratagem, 


Some Money 1 may get, 


a 
Ci L 


(78) 
And that the gaping Multitude 
May all approve my Wit, 
When a Chattering 1 
VIE ©: 
Or if my Rival's Character, 
I can enough deface, 
Pray who can tell but I myſelf, 
May pop into his Place 2 


ſhall go, &c. 


a. 


And a Scoulding I will 80, &c. 


To a Market Town near 2 


With miſchievous Intent, 
And fly Pretence to ſerve ye” Place 
This Mountebank he went, 
And a on he did 80, &e, 
Irans 
His Doſes were in Fuſtian . 
His Roſtrum was a Stool, 
And that he might divert or . 


He had with him a Fool, 1 vd arid 2mont e 
And __ thy A * tas i 


(79) 
X. 
This Fool he was a merry Wag, 
And kept in conſtant Pay, 
To bear a Bob and help the Quack, 
To cry his Stuff away, = > 'off end T 
And * th * 60. &c. 
A. a no ot 1s bn 
So if the Quack was ever out | yd 5 
This notable Buffoon, 
Could ſtop the Gap, with far- fetch d . 
And Stories from the Moon, 
For a Foking be cou'd go, &c. 
2 < | Ap 
Thus he had all the Andrew's Tricks, 
And each Jack Pudding's Jeſt, 
And ſometimes ſpew'd up *. Ribbands 
He did not well digeſt, K bined dans] 2, 
And a gula 26 dec. 
The Crowd were ſtrangely pled zem io bat 
At what they both did ſay; mV | "Nor 


— 


6 There 1 was once a ter in More: fields p all d Ribbands out of his Mouth, 
kf 2. the People ballove he ſpew id up. 


(8) 
Nor Delphos famous Oracle, 
Was more believ'd than they, 
Mun a Coming tho, . 
e Gd bo; WS £ 1291] o. 
Thus the Doctor was As 8 Rue vis oS 
The People fill d with Fears, 
And all the Town had like F have been 
Together by the Ears, O % a7 oa | 
4 a Grambling. thy did 6 8c. 
29JoT bio 5:11 
This Quack 1 much to love 
The Ruler of the Place, 
Tho by theſe Means he taught the Mob 
To fly into his Face. 


Aud a Raving £0 Ee &c. 
XVI. 
At length came up a . 
And pray, Sir, who are you ? 
That with un- licens d Boldneſs 
Aud Noiſe, makes ſuch ado, | 


Whilf 4 mae . an * Se. 
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(21) 


XVIL 
Our Doctor is no Wanderer, 


But does his Station keep, 
Nor ſhall your filly Jargon lay 
Our Senſes all aſleep. | 
Whilſt a Cheating you do go, &c. 
XVIII. 
The Town is well, to keep it fo 
Shall be our utmoſt Care ; 
But ſhou'd we take your Slipſlops, 
We foon might be elſewhere. 
For a Poiſoning you go, &. 
— 
'To puniſh Vagrants ſuch as you, 
This once we will negle&; 
But come no more for we've a Houfe 
In which we them correct | 
RE. hat a Begging thus do go, &; 
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PFF 


TT 


ROYAL HIGHNESS 


FREDERICK 


Prince of WA LES. 


The Royal Youth, with Joy Britannia groets, 
And all her Happineſs this Prince compleats; 3 3 


No finge Branch of glorious [cx 2 0 R G '® the | wants, 
But bountè cus Heaven all the covets,” grants. 
Jo eaſe the longings of a : fayoutitg. Ile, 
'The Prince, with pleaſure, leaves his Native Soil; 
From German Climes with final Regret departs, 


Pot” Bxuxswick's Iſſue, all havel Engiih Hearts. 
p p Who 


” 
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(83) 

Who can the Royal Parent's Bleſs relate? 
Or what Ideas can the Bard create 2 
Nature, a Joy like this can hardly bear, 
But ſhews its Extacy with guſhing Tear. 
Such is the tender Mother's glad Surprize, : 
With haſte to meet her firſt-born Son ſhe flys, 
And greateſt T ranſport flows from wat'ry Eyes. 

Whom long we've mourn'd for, let us all revere, 
With Pride behold, our Heir Ap PAREN T here. 
Let the ſame Ardour warm each Briti/þ Breaſt, 
As when his Godlike Sire the Name poſſeſt. 
That Prince, from whom each Subject learn't robey, 


From whom, all Kings may learn a righteous Sway. 
Hence Factious, Slaves, ----if Faction can abide, 
Where Virtue dwells and King's like & EO RGE reſide, 
Hence to Bologna Plains, who thus behave 
Nor live amongſt a People you'd enſlave. 
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